REMINISCENCES

fellow-citizens the full recognition of the advances they
had made in practical science.    I make no doubt that
before very long the streets of Salt Lake City were ir-
radiated with that electric light which has now, for so
many years, been illumining every little town in the
New England States.   But the gas would no doubt
have come to be used all the same, even if the com-
munity of Salt Lake City had not been started on the
basis of Mormonism.   I confess that I was glad to get
out of the Mormon region and to travel to the railway
line once again, and to make for San Francisco.   I have
always been glad, however, to have had a chance of see-
ing Salt Lake City while the power of Brigham Young
was still at its height, and to be one of the few who had
an opportunity of taking a glimpse at the community
before it became swallowed up by the encroaching civi-
lisation.   I am glad to have seen Brigham Young him-
self, a sort of figure which younger sight-seers are not
likely to set eyes upon, and to have heard a sermon in
the Mormon Tabernacle, and seen a play in the Mormon
Theatre.   It  is, perhaps, worth mentioning that the
name of the play as .the author wrote it was ' The Wife,
a Tale of Mantua/ by James Sheridan Knowles.    But
it was not so denominated in the Mormon Theatre.    No
doubt it was thought by Brigham Young, who looked
after the theatre, as after every other institution in the
place, that a play entitled < The Wife' would hardly
have been suitable for an audience of Mormons.   There-
fore the drama was brought out in Salt Lake City simply
as * A Tale of Mantua.'    The fact reminds one of the
facetious story told by Artemus Ward about the stage
manager who produced 4The Lady of Lyons,' in the
Salt Lake City Theatre.   The play was a dead failure,
and it was explained to the manager that the audience
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